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GENERAL LEONARD WOOD AND THE SIREN OF COMMERCIALISM. 
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ou want when you want it” 


Libby’s 


Luncheons 


us, delightful, delectable meat 


dainties—always all ready —no fire, no 


all you have to do is to serve 


) —for home, for picnics, for everywhere. 
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| Wafer 
| Smoked Beef 


| Potted Ham, Beef and Tongue | ¢ 
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| Deviled Ham | 
| Brisket Beef | 
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Put up in convenient sized key-opening cans. 


ostal for Pork and Beans 


We'll send you free a sample can of Libby’s 
Home-Baked Pork and Beans, the kind which taste 
? even better than those mother used to bake, and 


“How to Make Good Things to Eat.’ 


} Libby, McNeill & Libby, Chicago 
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Our Animal Protective League. 





MRS. MYLES STANDISH, W. H. TOLMAN, 


President. Vice-President. 
MRS. JOHN GREENOUGH, HENRY WHITNEY MUNROE, 
Secretary. Treasurer. 


HENRY E. HOWLAND, Counsel. 





HEADQUARTERS : UNITED CHARITIES BUILDING, 
105 East 22d STREET, NEw York, Room 613. 





HE object of the League is the education of all 
children practically in the care, protection and 
kindly treatment of animals. 

Picture Talks, illustrated by Lantern Photographs, 
will show actual needs, conditions and reasons why 
each child should become interested in the work of 
the League. Three exhibitions of lantern photo- 
graphs have already been given at Mrs. Francis Dana 
Winslow’s residence, the Neighborhood House, and 
the Pro-Cathedral. 


. LEAFLETS... 


Stories about animals will be issued in the form of 
leaflets, fully illustrated, so as to be attractive and 
interesting. The expense of the plates, illustrations, 
and 4,000 copies of a leaflet, is $50.00, and an appeal 
is made for Leaflet Donations. 

Most cruelty arises from want of thought and lack 
of knowledge. To supply these needs is one of the 
objects of Our Animal Protective League. 


IIA I ATA 





QLCECCREEOO0000020000008 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


_ DRAWS EXCLUSIVELY FOR LIFE. 
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Copyright 1899, by Life Publishing Co. THE EDUCATION OF MR. PIPP. 


XXX. 


TO PICK A FEW WINNERS. 





MK. PIPP, FOR THE FIRST TIME IN HIS LIFE, ATTENDS THE RACES. HE HAS THE GOOD FORTUNE | 











[ E publishes proofs of the best work of all 
its leading artists, including Mr. Gibson. 
These proofs are HAND-PRINTED, ON JAPAN 
PAPER, mounted ready for framing. They are 
attractive and artistic decorations for any house, 
and are as suitable presents—holiday, wed- 
ding, birthday, or for any occasion—as one 
can give. 





These Original Proofs are not to be con- 
founded with the cheaper prints cut from 
books or back numbers of Lire. 


The double-page pictures, size 15x20 inches, 
cost two dollars each, and can be purchased of 
leading art stores and stationers. Smaller 
pictures reprinted from other pages in Lire, 
one dollar each. Sent by express, prepaid. 


Catalogue containing 112 examples, ten cents. 


THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 












LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 19 and 21 West 3lst Street, New York City. 
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“To him who in the love of Nature holds communion with her visible forms she speaks a various language.” —Bryant. 


The Isle of Sleep. 
N the tropically languorous sea of sleep 
There stretches a coral strand, 
Where the moonlight plays ’mid the leafy palms 





— That grow in the dream-world land. 
{PAN 
And here it is that fond dreams meet 
are And dance on the sands of gold ; 
suse, While the misty shapes we chase in sleep 
wed- Within our arms we hold. 
one A land where the gold-brown poppy bud 
Sways gently in the night, 
And with its opium-laden breath 
con- Lulls us to realms of light. 
from There are no sins, there are no fears, 
No sorrows or vain regret ; 
Tis a silent kingdom of happiness 
shes, Where we wander and—forget. | 
- ] } 
.d of i _ W. Skerrett. | 
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IFE Boy: WHY DON’T YOU PUT A MUZZLE ON THAT DOG? WOMAN = say more in a sigh t 
5 ; “OH, HE ISN'T WORTH IT. HE’S ONLY A CHEAP DOG.’? man can in @ sermon. 








** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXIV. JULY 13, 1899. No. 868. 
19 West THIRTY-FIRST ST., NEW YORK. 
Published every Thursday. #500 a year in ad 
vance. Postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.44 a year extra. Single current copies, 


10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents, 


No contribution will be returned unless 


accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope, 


The illustrations in Live are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 


T is a grand sight to 

see France rising 

up out of the Dreyfus 

mire, and taking her 

place again as a nation 

with a_ conscience. 

Dreyfus is again on 

French soil. President 

Loubet is enough of a man to 

have been mobbed by the more 

crazy of the Anti-Dreyfusites ; 

the new Cabinet is 

strong both in the indi- 

viduals who compose 

it and in the elements 

which they represent. 

Dreyfus is to have a 

new trial, and there is every prospect 
that it will be a just and open one, and 
that all the consequences of it will be 
boldly faced. These are days, then, of 
high hope for France, and of encour- 
agement to her friends. What hascome 
to pass has been brought about by a 
group of men whose courage and obsti- 
nate devotion to their country’s good 
name would be the glory of any nation. 
The finest figure among them all is 
Colonel Picquart. He was devoted to 
the army, in which he was a popular and 
rising officer. He disliked Dreyfus, 
who, indeed, seems not to have made 
himself acceptable to hisassociates. He 
had everything to gain by obeying 
orders and holding his tongue. Yet 
once he was convinced of Dreyfus’s 
innocence, he did not hesitate to pro- 
claim that belief. For truth’s sake and 
for the honor of France he put to hazard 
most of what he held dear—his career as 
a soldier, his reputation, his very life. 
He was deprived of his rank and spent a 


‘Lire * 


year in prison while the fight went on; 
but now all that he suffered for is coming 
about. He is out of jail; he will get his 
job back presently, and already France 
is proud of him, and begins to be proud 
of herself because he is a Frenchman. 

Bully for Picquart! He would be a 
good man anywhere. Bully also for 
France, when her white men get on top 
and her rascals squirm ! 


HE cause of education has been pro- 
moted by the action of the regents 
of the University of California in invit- 
ing Professor Benjamin Ide Wheeler of 
Cornell to be president of their univer- 
sity, at asalary of ten thousand dollars 
a year. The university is a State institu- 
tion, though its resources have been 
greatly amplified by the gifts of private 
benefactors. The regents, therefore, 
had in some measure the fear of the 
taxpayers before them when they nego- 
tiated with Dr. Wheeler. But their in- 
stitution is one of great promise and im- 
portance ; they wanted for the head of 
it the best man they could get, and they 
showed excellent business sense in offer- 
ing such a salary as a successful profes- 
sional man might very reasonably aspire 
to. It is not a large salary, as salaries 
goin these days. Think of the number 
of lawyers, doctors and editors in 
New York, Philadelphia or Chicago 
who receive far more! It is only a large 
salary for a college president. Few per- 
sons go into the business of teaching in 
this country merely to make money. 
Very likely the salary of the average 
teacher is quite as large as it should be. 
But the head men in the business are 
underpaid. It isa profession of very 
great importance, and the prizes in it 
ought to be great enough to attract men 
who would be prize-winners in any 
profession. 


HE presidents of the great universi- 

ties should receive larger salaries 

than they do now. So should another 
group of important men—the upper ser- 
vants of the government. Uncle Sam 


has a raft of employees who are paid 
fully as much, or more than they are 
worth. For mere labor, whether it isthe 
labor of clerks or of scrub-women, he 
pays so much more than the market rate, 
that swarms of applicants scramble for 
the minor jobs under the government. 
But for unusual talent and demonstrated 
ability he pays so little, compared with 
market rates in the outside world, that 
first-rate men who work for him do so, as 
a rule, at a sacrifice of their pecuniary 
interests. 


ew case of General Wood is an illus- 
tration. He and General Wilson 
are the two American administrators in 
Cuba who have shown themselves to be 
particularly well adapted to their work. 
But it was lately reported that General 
Wood, having made a reputation by his 
work at Santiago, had been invited to 
become president of a traction company, 
at a salary five or six times larger than 
his present pay. After due considera- 
tion General Wood declined the offer, 
and he has been quoted as saying that 
there were other things in the world be- 
sides money, and that he expected to stay 
in the army as long as he was wanted 
there. At all events, he went back to 
Santiago. The spirit with which he re- 
gards the public service is the right spirit. 
Still, when it comes to appointing gov- 
ernor-generals and administrative officers 
in the new lands for which we have be- 
come responsible, Uncle Sam will need 
all the Woods that are obtainable, and 
there is no good reason why he should 
not pay them salaries comparable with 
what they might earn in private life. 
Often of late it has happened that men 
who were needed for important civil 
appointments could not be had because 
the salaries of the places they were needed 
to fill werenot large enough. Thatshould 
not be so, Efficient men are worth their 
price in the public service just as muchas 
in private service, and though public spirit 
may often prompt able men to accept 
public employment without regard to 


‘pay, there is an increasing number of 


cases in which sacrifices of that sort 
should not be exacted, and in which the 
laborer should receive the hire that is 
justly his due. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. THE POWER OF MUSIC. 


= IFE wishes his readers could 
sce with their own eyes the 
transformation that two weeks at 
Branchville brings to a city child. 
Lives are saved by this fortnight 
of country air and nourishing food. 
Branchville is real country, several 
hundred feet above the sea, among 
the hills of Connecticut, about a 
dozen miles from the Sound. 
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The Revised Version. 
no ygers otarongerad the President opposed the hordes of 
spoilsmen that demanded him to let down the bars of 
Civil Service Reform, so that the flocks of the deserving loyal- 
ists could feast and gambol in nine thousand pastures which 
were being enjoyed by the enemy. 
With eloquence he reasoned with his tormentors, and, with 
tears in his voice, he implored them to ‘‘remember the St. 
Louis platform.” 
He pleaded for consistency, and quoted from one. of his 
most noted speeches the famous words: ‘On the question of 
Yivil Service Reform the Republican party must never go 
backward!” 
But at this point he was silenced by a prominent, authorita- 
tive Senator, who said, bluntly: ‘‘ William, if we don’t go 
backward those Civil Service Reform Commission fellows will 
' be encouraged to go ahead, and before 1900 the merit list may 
be so extended that it will embrace even your office! ” 
Thus—and not, as his enemies proclaim, because he was so 
weak as to yield to the importunities of the spoilsmen—was the 
President forced to relinquish the ideal of steadfastness to 





: which he had so resolutely been clinging. a i 

Hi He yielded, but he was influenced by the great law of self- iim Ql oy 
| preservation. And shame be to those who are so harsh as to A | 

4 condemn him because he declined to aid by his inaction the 3 tT t 
HI subtle force whose tendency was to make the presidential chair, Wi 


as a future harbor of refuge for himself, a positive uncertainty. 


N the case of Chief Justice Chambers of Samoa, the International 

Commission has brought in a verdict of “ not guilty, but don’t 

do it again.” The Chief Justice’s return ticket to America should 
{ i have been attached to the decision. _ 








Stoopville on Manhattan. 
HEN June’s hot days remind you that the 
summer’s come to stay, 
And your moneyed aristocracy makes haste to 
get away, 
To swelter at the seaside in rich gowns of stuffy 
satin, 
Then I rusticate at Stoopville in the Borough 
of Manhattan. 


’Tis there I wend my weary way, when in the 
Western sky 

A blood-red ball of flame foretells a flery-hot 
July; 

And, supper over, out I go, without a vest or hat 
on, 

To gather all the breeze that blows towards 
Stoopville on Manhattan. 


I watch the crouching cyclist as he flashes down 
the street, 

I hear the children chatter as they play before 
my feet, 

And on those steps I dream and rest, a true 
aristocrat, in 

My summer home at Stoopville in the Borough 
of Manhattan. 


** Monotony?” 
coop hotel. 

“* The heat?” Some breeze will always moderate 
the warmest spell; 


You’re homesick in your pigeon- 


WAITING FOR GEORGE. 





And if the least bit out of sorts, as 
Horace did in Latin, 

We teach ourselves contentment 
up at Stoopville on Manhattan. 
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“THE APPAREL OFT PROCLAIMS 
THE MAN.” 


ness 


When weary of the seaside and the burning, 
seething sands, 

When weary of the mountain and the flowery 
meadow lands, 

If it’s just a change you’re looking for, I’ll guar- 
antee you that in 

My country seat at Stoopville in the Borough of 
Manhattan. M.. Hf, ©. 


IFE hastens to allay the fears of such of 
its readers as may have been terrified 
with the belief that, because Mr. Alger of 
Michigan is a candidate for a Senatorship, he 
was about to resign from Mr. McKinley's Cabi- 
net. Such is distinctly not the case. Mr. Alger 
and Governor Pingree are simply carrying on 
an educational movement which will teach 
the people of Michigan that Mr. Alger doesn’t 
even know what a trust is, and that every dol- 
lar he has was gained by the toil of his hands 
and the sweat of his brow. He has never even 
seen an octopus. and he proposes to hang on 
to his present job until he gets a better 
one. Mr. Alger has not resigned from Mr, 
McKinley’s Cabinet, and is not going to 
resign. 


MAN’S conscience is short and rigid; a 
woman’s, long and elastic. 
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Cromwell’s Rough Riders. é' 
R. ARTHUR PATERSON, the author of several 
English historical novels, has an intelligent 
eonception of the sort of work that ought to go into 
that kind of fiction. His latest story, ‘‘ Cromwell’s 
Own” (Harper), is a patient elaboration of that concep- 
tion. It is as conscientiously made as a history; that 
is why it is occasionally dull reading. It has plot 
enough, and it is ingeniously developed; but there is a 
placidity about it that fails to strike fire. The only 
excuse for the historical novel is that it should give a vividness 
to the times and the men, of which a dignified, historical method 
often falls short. A writer must love or hate his hero if he hopes 
to inspire in the reader that kind of emotion which gives reality to 
his creation, This is denied the impartial historian. 
* * * 
“HE troop of cavalry known as Cromwell’s Own were the 
‘I Rough Riders of the seventeenth century. “They know 
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“TIT CAN'T CONSIDER YOUR PROPOSAL NOW. ASK ME SOME OTHER 
TIME.” 


Suitor (who has nerved himself for the ordeal): BETTER CLOSH BAR- 
GAIN WHILE YOU—HIC—GOT CHANCE, OL’ GIRL. WON’T LIKELY HAVE MONEY 
"NUFF TO—HIC—LOAD UP AGAIN FOR—HIC—’CASION, 


their business fairly, and, though wild rogues, have courage, and a 
great wish to fight;” which is a very fair description of the men 
who have just been having a reunion at Las Vegas, New Mexico. 

This is not essentially a “fighting story,” though the battle of 
Marston Moor and several scrimmages are stirringly pictured. It 
is the love story of Cromwell’s right-hand man, Ralph Dangerfield, 
who is a beautiful fighter, but has the misfortune to be a Socinian, 
not believing in the divinity of Christ. The Roundheads are 
therefore suspicious of him, though they are glad to have his help 
in fighting the Papists. 

Cromwell himself esteems the youth for his daring, but refuses 
to let him marry his ward. This is the lion in the path which sepa- 






















































“POP’S GOT TERRIBLE FOOLISH SINCE HE HAS SEEN THEM GOLF 
PLAYERS.” 


rates the true lovers. A creed was a very serious barrier 
in those days, but at the last the great Cromwell found a. 
way to get around it. He always did find a way to 
what he really wanted. He called it “following his con- 
science,” which is a pretty euphemism for bulldog perse- 
verance, 
* * x 
HE fellows who get the worst of it in the story are the 
Presbyterians. They are made out to be a poor- 


\ Oya \ —-__ spirited, sneaking lot. All the dirty work is assigned to 


them in the plot. 

Cromwell himself is well drawn—strong, with deep feel- 
ing, and abounding in common sense. The whole Crom- 
well household is an interesting picture, and the story, with 

a little more swing to it, would be asuccessful attempt in a 


difficult field. 
* 7 x 


HE poems which Edwin Markham has gathered in the volume 
“The Man with the Hoe, and Other Poems ” (Doubleday & 
McClure) represent a high grade of poetic achievement. As LiF. 
recently pointed out, Mr. Markham’s work has been published 
in the best magazines for ten years. The notoriety which the title 
poem brought to him sprang from its socialistic sentiments. That 
is not a success in poetry; but the volume contains other poems 
which are the real thing, such as ‘‘ The Lyric of the Dawn.” It is 
full of melody, an exalted appreciation of the moods of nature, and 
an expression of them that makes you see the vision—and, over all, 
the love of life which is at the root of the best poetry. 

That is worth far more than groaning over the ‘man with the 
hoe,” who is in most cases far nearer the joy of living than the 
man with the gold, who, Mr. Markham believes, is his oppressor. 

Droch. 
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A Sudden Change. 

ce 7 T is wonderful,” said the newly- 

I arrived guest at the mountain 
resort, ‘‘how time makes such havoc.” 

‘* Of what were youthinking, sir?” 
pleasantly inquired the proprietor. 

“T was thinking,” said the guest, 
‘what a magnificent building this 
wasin thecircular I saw before leav- 
ing the city six hours ago, and how 
it has changed since then.” 





FRED 1S A GREAT FLIRT AND NEVER MISSES 
A PRETTY FACE 











THERE WERE NO CADDIES TO BE HAD THAT DAY, SO MISS BUNKER—WHO KNOWS THE COURSE, BUT 
DOESN'T PLAY— OFFERED TO GO AROUND THE LINKS WITH MR. PUTTER, WHO IS AN ENTHUSIAST. 
THEY BOTH SAID HE PUT UP A FINE GAME, AND CAME OUT ’WAY AHEAD OF ANY PREVIOUS SCORES. 


The Scorcher. Aweighting a Reply. 
E scorched along the boulevard ; WO questions are, who pays the freight 
He scorched across the hill; When Mae makes trips in royal steight, 
He scorched into a cable car; A thing he’s done quite oft of leight, 
We think he’s scorching still, And are these junkets on the streight ? 











Mm, 
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ZOLA AND GOLIATH. 
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“6 OLY ALLAH!” sighed the Cadi, 

as he let himself down very 
gently on the carpet of justice, ‘‘ may 
the Prophet never pardon the man who 
invented katzenjammers, Call the first 
case, Mustapha.” 

Mustapha dragged to the edge of the 
carpet a repulsive-looking man, in whose 
face were equally blended brutality and 
cunning, and whose head ran up toa 
point. 

‘* Bismillah!” exclaimed the Cadi, 
with a tone of disgust. ‘You are 
already fined ten piasters for living, 
What else hath he done, Mustapha?” 

‘* He hath beaten one of his wives, oh, 
fountain of justice ! ” 

‘*Mashallah! Let justice be diluted 
with mercy, even as the forbidden spirits 
of the Giaours should always be diluted 
with plain soda. Perhaps the woman 
talked to him about the housekeeping 
when he had a katzenjammer.” 

‘‘It may be even so, your sublime 





A KNEESY JOB, 
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The Fat Lady on the Hill: MISTER WIMPLE DECLINES TO FINISH DE GAME WIF YOU. DAT LAST 
DRIVE OB YOURS HAB KNOCKED OUT ALL HIS FRONT TEEF, AND HE FEARS HE HAB SWALLOWED 


DE BALL. 


highness,” continued Mustapha; ‘ but 
the kafir hath also peeked through his 
neighbors’ keyholes and levied black- 
mail upon them; he hath kidnapped a 
baby and held it for ransom; he hath 
been a vender of green goods and gold 
bricks ; instead of bathing in the clear 
waters of the Bosphorus, he hath madea 
practice of wallowing in the mud of the 
back alleys.” 

‘* By the sacred nail-brush of the holy 
Prophet!” exclaimed the Cadi; ‘‘ the 
slave shall surely die—” 

‘*Mercy! mercy! oh, source of all 


wisdom! Do not condemn me until I 
shall have told you my tale.” 

‘“‘Go ahead, then,” said the Cadi; 
‘*only bite it off short.” 

‘*Khoda shefa midéhed—God gives 
relief!” said the man. ‘‘ Know, oh, 
greatest of Cadis, that I was born of 
good parents and carefully brought up. 
I’ was given a fairly good education, 
which, alas! included being taught to 
read. I was a good citizen and went 
regularly tothe mosque. I never swore off 
my taxes, nor voted contrary to my con- 
victions. I wastruetomy four wives—” 
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‘Holy Allah!” exclaimed the Cadi, ‘‘but yours is a dry 
story. The court will adjourn for five minutes.” 

The Cadi retired behind the curtain, whence shortly there 
came the sound of a slight explosion and an odor closely 
resembling that of three-star brandy. 

‘* Continue, slave,” said the Cadi, as he resumed his seat on 
the carpet of justice, ‘‘only cut out those home-made certifi. 
cates of your former good character.” ; 

‘* Allah Karim! God is most merciful, and I was but telling 
your sublime highness what sort of man I was before I began 
to read the Yellow Journal, which was by accident. But 
know, oh, protector of the poor and ignorant, that once I 
began I was like the victim of hasheesh, and I cared for nothing 
else but to read lies, and stories of crime, and scandals, and 
libels on decent people, and all the latest news from the 
sewers.” 

‘* Mustapha,” said the Cadi, as the man finished, ‘‘ if whet 
the kafir says be true, and he is really a reader of the Yellow 
Journal, let him off with a hundred strokes of the bastinado. 
Then go with the janizzaries to the place where the Yellow 
Journal is written, and seize the slaves who write it. Scrub 
them thoroughly with sand, soft soap and hot water, and cover 
their habitation with carbolic acid and chloride of lime, lest 
the infection spread further. Should they resist, tie them 
down afterwards and tattoo pictures from their own sheet all 
over their bodies.” 

‘*Your highness shall be obeyed,” said Mustapha, and he led 
the prisoner from the room. 

The Cadi retired behind the curtain, and, as the same pleas- 
ant odor as before again pervaded the atmosphere, his voice 
was heard to say: ‘‘ Here’s to the finest Cadi that ever came 
down the Constantinople turnpike—and that’s no lie, either.” 


Close Quarters. 
os HAT a pity,” said the first germ, as he clung franti- 
cally to a window sash as they went around a 
curve, ‘‘ that in sleeping-curs we have no opportunities.” 
‘‘Isn’t it,” said his companion, despondently, “a great 
field, if only we had air enough to get about in.” 





“EVERY DOG HAS HIS DAY” 























“THIS BLUE FLAG IS THE ABSENCE SIGNAL. THE INSTANT I STEP 
ABOARD IT MUST BE HAULED DOWN, AND IT MUST BE RAISED THE INSTANT 
I LEAVE THE— 
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“HELP! HELP!!” 


“YIS, SOR. SOON ASI GE? THE FLAG UP, SOR!” 


OLONEL WILLIE J. BRYAN, who spouts more con- 
tinuously and in greater volume than any geyser yet 
classified by the naturalists, believes that he can be elected 
President without getting a single vote north of the Potomac 
or east of the Alleghanies. The Colonel may be right, if he 
takes into account only the Embalmed Beef wing of the 
Republican party, but he should make a fresh calculation and 
include such possible factors as George Dewey, Theodore 
Roosevelt and Leonard Wood. 
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‘‘Aus Meinem Groszen 
Schmerzen.”’ 

ROM Heine’s heartfelt pain 
F tose many a tender song; 
I, too, like Heine, tune my lyre 

When anything goes wrong. 


His very touchingest refrains 
Sing sorrows of the heart; 

I wonder whether he had pains 
In any other part. 


In days gone by—perhaps to come— 
My heuart’s been rent and torn, 
But other organs that I own 
Their burdens, too, have borne. 


I cannot sing the songs 
That many a heart have wrung, 
And so I try the humbler ones 
That Heine left unsung. 


I’ve written lays of frigid feet, 
Aud touched on inflammation, 
And turned out odes on cutting up 
Thet hurt like all creation. 
His way is more inspiring; 
I, too, would like it best 
If my heart would do the aching 
And let my body rest. 
Frances Seaver. 


A Postal Card Tragedy. 


EAGLESEYRIE, July 9, 1899. 
EAR JACK—Here I am, installed for 
the summer. It seems to be a very 
pleasant pluce—plenty of walks, drives, 
boating, fishing, etc., and the people are 
very nice. There is one girl, a Miss Sum- 
merson, who is simply stunning. Better 
knock off for a couple of weeks and run up 
here for a little vacation. Yours, JIM. 
EAGLESEYRIE, July 16, 1899. 
Dear JackK—This is certainly a greut 
place. I like it more every day. Miss 
Summerson is the most delightful girl I 
ever met, but, confound the other chaps, I 
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“ANGELINA, WOULD YOU BE WILLING TO SIT ON LIFE’S SANDS WITH ME UNTIL THE FINAL STORM?” 
“IT WOULD—ER—DEPEND UPON THE AMOUNT OF ‘ SAND.’”’ 





can’t see as much of her as I'd like; only a 
walk, or a dance, or a drive, or something 
like that, a day. Do quit grubbing and 
come up here fora while. I want to know 
what you think of her. Yours, JIM. 
EAGLESEYRIE, July 23, 1899. 
Deak JacKk—This is the bulliest place 
ever was. I’ve got the inside track of all 
those other poor chaps, and Mabel and 
I ride, and walk, and sail, and dance, and 
do everything together. You must get up 
here, if only for a day. I want you to meet 
Mabel. Mabel! Mabel! Mabel! By George! 
I do like to call Miss Summerson that, 
though I’ve no right to—just yet. 
Yours, JIM. 
EAGLESEYRIE, July 30, 1899. 
DEAR JackK—You needn’t come. I leave 


on the first train to enlist in the first regi- 
Good- 
JIM. 


ment that goes to the Philippines. 
by. 





WHO ARE THEY? 


His Experience. 


ce HOUGHT [seen the devil last night,” 
remarked Alkali Ike, as he drained 
the glass of the last of his little old forty 
arops of soothing syrup. 
“Had ’em ag’in?” queried Appetite Bill. 
**Nope, not exactly. Tell you how it hap- 
pened. Alongin the middle of the night, 
while I was in bed in my room in the Buz- 
zard Roost Hotel, first thing I knowed, I 
thought I shore saw the devil glarin’ at me 
over the footboard. Hard a lookin’ old cuss 
as I ever had the pleasure of meetin’ up with 
—horns, fangs, tail, blue smoke, and all. 
You better reckon, about that time, when 
he says, in a gratin’, bloodshot voice, that 
he’d come after me, I could feel my hair 
rise up and begin to craw] around my head 
like it was a great gang of ants, and hear 










































AN EFFECTIVE SHOT. 
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my teeth rattle like a bag of dry leaves. Ashe 
continued to glare I sets up in bed, and begins to 
slowly injun my guns out from under the pillers. 

“*T have come after you!’ says he, ag’in. 

***Aw, I don’t know so much about that!’ says 
I, grippin’ the guns firmly. ‘ Yere is the way 
I’ve got this thing figgered out, old boy. If you 
are the devil, as you let on to be, then I’m ina 
devil of a fix, but if you are some waggish cuss 
that is tryin’ to play the devil, you are in a devil 
of a fix yourself!’ 

“‘ With that, I turns the guns loose and pours 
a couple of slugs plumb through him right at 
the wishbone, and woke up to find that I’d 
played the devil, by havin’ the nightmare and 








PEGASUS, FEELING HIS JOINTS GROWING STIFF FOR WANT OF EXERCISE, FLUTTERED GENTLY 
DOWN TO EARTH. THERE HE ESPIED A LONG-HAIRED INDIVIDUAL THRUMMING ON A LYRE, 


shootin’ through the partition into the next room “SURELY,” SAID HE, “THIS MUST BE A POET! PRAY, SIR, MOUNT MY BACK AND FLY WITH 
and ham-stringin’ a tourist from the East by ME TO MOUNT OLYMPUS'S LOFTY HEIGHTS !” 
puttin’ a bullet through one of his legs.” BUT THE POET SMILED AND ANSWERED: “ NAY, MY FRIEND, YOU'RE ‘VERY KIND, BUT 


Tom P, Morgan, OUT OF DATE, THIS 18 THE ‘HORSELESS AGE;’ AN AUTOMOBILE IS GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME.” 











A CERTAIN person in this country sent a friend of his in 
England an American edition of Ruskin’s works They were 
seized by the customs, of course, and were in peril of confis- 
cation, when the consignee learned that if he could procure 
a letter from Mr. Ruskin allowing the books to pass into Eng- 
land, the customs would release them. Accordingly. a letter 
of request Was sent to Mr. Ruskin, who replied promptly and 
with characteristic verve as follows: 

“Sir. I do not see that your friend's desire to give you a 
present at my expense is any apology for your intrusion upon 
me. Yours, étc., JOUN RUSKIN.” 

The books came back to America, but in spite of very 
tempting offers the recipient of Mr. Ruskin’s curt reply re- 
fuses to part with the autograph.—7he Bookman, 


A BUSINESS house of Aberdeen, Scotland, recently engaged 
as office boy a raw country youth. It was part of his duties 
¢o attend to the telephone in his master’s absence. When 
first called upon to answer the bell, in reply to the usual 
Are you there’” he nodded assent. Again the ques- 
and still again, and each time the boy gave an 
When the question came for the fourth time, 
however, the boy, losing his temper, roared through the 
Man, a’ ye bliin’? I’ve been noddin’ me heid aif 
—Krchange. 


query “ 
tion came, 
answering nod. 


telephone: * 
for U last hauf ‘oor!’ 
THE late State Senator Sessions, of New York, was a 
clerical-looking man, always wearing an immaculate white 
cravat, but his appearance was in some respects deceptive. 
The will of Stephen Girard provided that no clergyman 
should ever be allowed to enter Girard College at Philadel- 
phia. One day Mr. Sessions approached the entrance, 
“You can’t come in here,’ said the janitor. 
The Il can't!" said the stranger. 
“Oh,” said the janitor, “excuse me. 





Step right in.” 
—Argonant, 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Writain. 
national News Company, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore Md, 


: The Inter- 
Bream's Building, Chancery Lane, 


NO ONE made any remark upon the temerity of the ladies 
who invited Ambrose Bierce to deliver a iecture before the 
members of their club. Bierce was so taken aback by the 
unexpectedness of the request that, to his own surprise, he 
found himself weakly accepting the bid, and then humbly 
consulting his callers concerning the topic upon which they 
might desire him to speak. 

The president, a dignified and very conservative lady, in 
reply to a novel suggestion of the lecturer-elect, remarked 
somewhat loftily that they were nota club of new women. 

“1 am convinced of that,” answered Mr. Bierce in a bland 
and deferential tone which almost, but not quite, concealed 
his cynicism. ‘Shall | say you are a club of o/d women?” 

— News-Letter. 


THE MAID: Fine feathers don’t make fine birds. 
THE MAN: No, indeed! Since millinery came in birds 
don’t get a chance to wear them.—Erchange. 


A MAN having accepted the germ theory of disease, was 
accordingly much scared all the time. 

‘* Alas, what shall I do!’’ he exclaimed, and in his despair 
took to drinking. 

Thus the microbes in his midst acquired a taste for 
liquor, which grew upon them, until they were quite unfitted 
for business. 

The man, in his gratitude, became unreasonable, and 
voted against local option at the following election, 

— Detroit Journal. 


‘“ EXCUSE me, but it seems to me that I must have met 
you before. Are you not a brother or a near relative of 
Major Gibbs?” 


“No; Lam Major Gibbs himself.’ 
“Ah, indeed! That explains the remarkable resem- 
blance. ’—Exrchange. 


. 





Ir is said that Professor Blackie often told this anecdote 
“on himself.’’ This genial old professor used to form a very 
picturesque feature in the Edinburgh streets. He Was 4 
wiry old patriarch, with handsome features and hair falling 
in ringlets about his shoulders ; no one who had seen hig 
could possibly forget him. One day he was accosted by, 
very dirty little bootblack with his; ‘* Shine your boots, sir 
The professor was impressed by the filthiness of the boy's 
face. 

“T don’t want a shine, my lad,” said he. 
go and wash your face, I'll give you sixpence.” 

‘A’ richt, sir,” was the lad’s reply. Then he went over 
to a neighboring fountain and made his ablutions. 
ing, he held out his hand for the money. 

“Well, my lad,” said the professor, 
your sixpence. Here it is.” 

“1 dinna want it,” returned the boy, with a lordly ai, 
‘Ye can keep it and get yer hair cut.”"—£xchange. 


“ But if youl 


“you have earned 


“HAs your papa quit whipping you since he joined the 
church?” 

“Oh, no; but he’s stopped saying it hurts him worse thay 
it does me.”"—Truth. 


CHAPPIE: Averted tewibble twagedy just now. 
CHOLLIE: No! How? 
‘*Man said he would pound me to mincemeat if I did not 
give him half a cwown, and I gave him half a cwown.” 
—Erchange, 


“LET'S see; you’re a believer in the theory that Bacon 
was the real Shakespeare, arent you? ” 

“| was; but I’ve got a new claimant now.” 

“Who is it?” 

“ Frohman.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 








KUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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[N order to properly preserve your papers 
so that you can exchange them for the 
bound volumes, you should have a 


We furnish these in black or red, to hold 
26 numbers, for $1.00, postage prepaid 
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LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 West 31st Street, New York 





The Purest Type 


Purest Whiskey 


Hunter 
Baltimore 
Rye 


That is all, but that 
Is everything. 


In America 


10 Years Old, 
Rich, Mellow. 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Pears 


Pretty boxes and odors 
are used to 








sell such 
soaps as no one would 
touch if he saw them un: 
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Beware of 4 


disguised. 
soap that depends of 


something outside of it. 


The 
Best 





Whiskey | Pears’, the finest soap 


in the world is scented of 
not, as you wish; and the 
money is in the merchat- 
dise, not in the box. 


All sorts of stores scll it, especially 
=| druggists; all sorts of people # 




















using it. 


Return. § 













































































































































































A BOARDING SCHOOL at 
Pom Geve 2f2t323 2 | 
1eCdote | 
bn CCUPIES the former Wis- Name 
Was 4 sahickon Inn in the 
falling elevated and beautiful open | on the Box 
on | Oo *hiladel- 
: - ia north of Philadel +. guarantees the con- 
" a — — tents to be 
: For illustrated catalogue, (¢ oe the oat 
ff youll address the Head-master, ir: = 
JAMES L, PATTERSON, = | delicious 
—— i Chestnut Hill, Pa. << product 
_ — —___——_- - nntimntiiattimisa: | of candy 
earned - 
‘ making skill. 
‘GLY alr, | i r 
puDENT ‘Ai | ya W nana 
ned the 
‘se than hitman’ S 
(hie JIS = | | = Chocolates.and Confections 
Jp R f D E NTIAL! SS Sold everywhere. 
a WAS THE { 2 | | ; Whitman's Instantaneous Chocolate 
~ STRENGTH OF {)' (7 ie | healthful, “Made tostantiy with bolling milk. 
nm ogieratran |} tay Oe eee 
t Bacon -~ ry ey // HT al OK 
} \ : UW A EI /) Yagi 
} XX / 4 If 4 Y Yy j pg '4 . | 
ill Sil, YY Wh fo Hf 
HN SS SG 4 WSS = a is dy Yj j 
q SSSI : RT eee , Yj , 47 * ! 1! | 
fano, i - : 5 oT | 
_| TTT = Ml 
eae N\\| | 
{ Wy 
s $100 Per Year 1 af 
| N\ fe iy 
wy How can you invest it to the best advantage ? NY’ Remington 
Wy 
he Suppose you can, by economy, save $100 per year. WH _ Standard Typewrit@? 
— Sums of this size can be safely invested in only a \) | , ay 
few ways, usually at a low rate of interest. ‘| 
ae . ’ Ye 
Allow us to suggest a plan VI 
Ay) 
) by means of which you and your family will obtain Ni 
Immediate Protection by a sum many times Ny 
larger than your deposit, and at the same time se- | 
{ cure a profitable and absolutely safe investment. Ni 
WRITE FOR PARTICULARS. i 
Hi 
sdors THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA i 
" o John F. Dryden, Prest. Home Office: Newark, N.J. = GR )!|||/ 
such : AYU TULL ANTRUM Ms RUT Hh | ° 
lll 1 




























































































vould 
nN utr aE aR | i ” 
of 3 | COLLAR BUTTON 
a | INSURANCE OLD 
; . GIVEN WITH EVERY 
it, 
. JKREMENTZ| @& OVERHOLT 
ed of z -Piece 
If you would enjoy LIFE to its fullest extent, ride a One Pi 2 Collar Button In old times, whiskey was 
d_ the Made of One Piece of vane pot harmful. We make 
Without Seam or Joint... i 
a that same kind now. 
chan ¢ J , You get a new one without charge in case on accident 
Genuine Y UWTL Saddle of any kind. Best for ladies’ shirt waists and children’s 
dresses, The Story of a Collar Button gives al! par- A OVERHOLT & C0 
ticulars. Postal us for it. All jewelers sell Krementz P ”’ 
Hand-maie and Perfect in Shape. Booklet Free. buttons. Pitt sburg Pa 
pecialy § | THE BROWN SADDLE CO., ELYRIA, OHIO, | | KREMENTZ & CO., 60 Chestnut St., Newark,N.J. Ane 











ple at 








‘LIFE: _ 








CHOLLIE: It costs me about four thousand dollars a year 
to live. 
DOLLIE: What a waste of money!— Yonkers Statesman. 


SUMMER FEEDING 
for infants necessitates the greatest caution and careful study 
of conditions. Care in diet, first and last. The use of Gail 
Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk has largely simplified 
this problem. Beware of unknown brands. Get the best. 


A srory at the expense of the Colonial Secretary is going 
the rounds. Mr. Chamberlain, when a little boy, was playing 
one day with his sister at a game of “ battles ’—each child 
having a regiment of toy soldiers and a popgun to fire at the 
enemy. The little girl’s soldiers went down quickly under 
her brother’s heavy firing, and he was proclaimed the 
victor. Thoughtful child, he had glued his men to the floor. 

—Argonaut, 

For polite service, all the convenience of home, and fine 
location, you will do well to stop at the ‘‘ Thorndike” while 
in Boston, 


Wire: What would folks say if I should appear in tights, 
John? 

HUSBAND: They would probably say I married you for 
your money.—Exrchange. 


A PERFECT drink, as wholesome as it is delicious, Cook’s 
Imperial Champagne Extra Dry. It is superior. 


BRowN: Well, my dear girl, 7 should have thought you’d 
have been rather pleased that [| won fifty pounds, It isn’t as 
if I betted regularly, but I had the tip that the horse simply 
couldn't lose. 

Mrs. BROWN: That's all very well, but I only trust that it 
won't lead you into bad habits, and I think you might have 
had the decency to put a little on for me.—Punch. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 

Commonwealth Avenue. Electric Lights. Newand most 
approved plumbing. 

SHE: When are you going to give me the money to buy 
that new dress? 

He: Next week. 

“That's what you said last week.’ 

“ Yes, and that’s what I say now, and I am going to say 
next week. I ain't the kind of aman who says one thing 
one week and another thing next week.” —Exrchange. 


DROWSINESS Is dispelled by Beecham’s Pills. 


YOUNG HANKINSON (making a cali): You have had that 
parrot a long time, Miss Laura? 

Miss LAURA: Yes, we have had him several years. 

“ Quite intelligent, is he not?’’ 

“Very. He can imitate almost anything.”’ 

“They have a remarkably clever parrot over at the Cas- 
terlins, Miss Laura. It can imitate the sound of a kiss to 
perfection, Is that among the accomplishments of our 
feathered friend in the corner?”’ 

Miss LAURA (indignantly): No, sir. He does not attempt 
an imitation of a sound he is not accustomed to hear, Mr. 
Hankinson. 

THE Parrot: Wait, George, dear, till I take this bird out 
of the room.—Exrchange. 
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A previously unknown tobacco. 

A surprising growth found in 
Puerto Rico. 

A choice rich leaf—one of ex- 
quisite fineness. 

This entire special growth 
now under our control. 

American cigar makers in 
almost every state have nego- 
tiated for some of this stock. 

We hold it all for these quick- 
made flavor and price treats to 


is what Indirectly 
TH t Wi » broughtaboutthis 
trade result. 









American smokers. 


The 
tuoke ROLLED CIGAR 
BOX ov 50 vor $1.25 
express paid by us to any addressin U. S. 
IF FOR ANY CAUSE YOU DON’T (Some individuals pre- 
APPRECIATE THESE GOODS cigar, f'n) peered 
of & coarse, rank stogie, to the richest leaf the tropics can 
produce.) THE AMOUNT YOU SEND US 
RETURNED IN FULL AT ONCE. 


This applies to either the big “ 
Cigar” or the smaller a 


> LUCKE’S ROLLS 
*. BOX «-r 100 ror $1.00 

f , repaid to dd 
Le) eh te aay address 

If you enjoy smoking a fine,rich 

tropical cigar-leaf, you are mis- 


sing much gratified pleasure when 
you put off trying these goods. 











Dealers may be pushing them at you 

in a year or two: but don’t wait for 
wm that. Try them NOW. 

ee Surprised, pleased satisfaction—or 

. money back. J, H, LUCKE & CO. 

Lucke Block, Cincinnati, oO. 

Most Extensive Mfrs. in the world of Fine Special Goods. 


The Hand-Made 
Process .. ._.-—-_- 


is the only correct way of making a pneu- 
matic tire. By it the fabric (which fur- 
nishes all the strength and resilience of a 
tire) is preserved inallits original strength 
and sottness. and not stiffened, hardened 
and weakened by subjecting it to the action 
of chemicals under a compressed condi- 
tion in the heat of a vulcanizer. 

‘This is one of *oe mapy good points about 
the Dunlop, for in its manufacture your 
bands are the only tools to use. 

See that it is furnished on your new 
wheel. One hundred manufacturers sup 
ply it on their bicycles. 


Booklet of any dealer or of us. 










The American Dunlop Tire Company 
Chicago, III. 


Belleville, N.J. - - - 


OfiveO 
IS THE BEST 


BECAUSE ITS PURITY © 
UNIQUE,. MADE 
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NAME THUS 
ND GET 
THE GENUINE 








People who have been 
using mongrel goods are 
daily joining the Grand 
Army of those who believe 
in Straight Hand - Made 
Sour Mash 


“OLD CROW RYE.” 


We know it by our con- 
stantly increasing sales and 
from assurances, both writ- 
ten and verbal. Figures 
don’t lie. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


Sole Bottlers, New York, 











INFALLIBLE CURE 


For Hear thurn 


JOHNSON’S 
DIGESTIVE 


TABLETS 
. BL Si) 























HOLD YOUR SCARF 


with the Improved Washburne 
Patent Scarf Fastener. Use- 
ful also for fastenuig papers or 
other articles. 10 cents each by 
mail. Hose Supporters that do 
not bind the leg nor injure the 
fabric. , 20 cents the parr. 
Illu-trated catalogue of these and 
other novelties free. 


American Ring Co., 


Box 58. Waterbury, Conn, S-— 











WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


PROFILE HOUSE 


And Nine Cottages (Three New Ones), 








NICE, FRANCE, 7 


"TRY IT WITH Sse 1 
4 SALADS |} 








One of the largest of leading summer resorts, with every 
modern improvement. Lucation unsurpassed Golf links 
and ali popular attractions. C. H. GREENLEAF. 


OUCH ¢. 
(R FirzceRAY 
161 BROADWAY. 
688 BROADWAY. 
723 SIXTH AVENUE. 
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Alcohol, Opium, 


The disease yields easily WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
to the Double Chloride of BUFFALO 
Gold Treatment as admin- ’ ° N.Y. 
imeed ot es LEXINGTON, MASS, 
ISTITUTES, Sommuni- , 220 
* cations confidential. Write PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
for particulars. 
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Drug Using. 


WEST HAVEN, CONN. 
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LIFE 


AS AN ADVERTISING MEDIUM. 









The Mutual. 
The N, Y. Life. 
The Equitable. 








The Manhattan. 
The Travelers. 
The Prudential. 
The Penn Mutual. 













Insurance. Publishers. Dry Goods. Silversmiths. 
Charles Scribner’s Sons. Arnold, Constable & Co. Benedict Bros. _ 
D. Appleton & Co. B. Altman & Co. Gorham Manufacturing Co. 
Harper & Bros. James McCreery & Co. Meriden Britannia Co. 
R. H. Russell. James McCutcheon & Co. Reed & Barton, 
The Macmillan Co. Louise & Co. Tiffany & Co. 
The Century Co, Stern Bros. Theodore B, Starr. 
Youth’s Companion. W. & J. Sloane. Waltham Watch Co. 


“An advertiser is known by the company he keeps.” 





Life has the Continuous Patronage of these Leading Advertisers : 














American Tobacco Co. Indiana Bicycle Co. Pear's Soap. Shaw Stocking Co. 


Armour & Co, Jaeger Sanitary Co. Pozzoni. Surbrug. 

Burton Bros, Lea & Perrin, Pope Manufacturing Co. Swift & Co. 

Cluett, Peabody & Co. Libby, McNeill & Libby. ‘* Pommery ” Champagne, The Gramophone Corp. 
Ed, Pinaud. Mulhens & Kropf. ‘* Ruinart ” Champagne, The Liebig Co. 

F. H. Leggett & Co. New York Central Railroad. Remington Typewriter Whiting Paper Co. 
Gormully & Jeffrey. Nestor Cigarettes. Rheinstrom Bros. Western Wheel Works. 
Hartley & Graham, Overman Wheel Co. Schieffelin & Co. Wilson Distilling Co. 
Heublein & Bro. Overholt & Co. Sozodont. Yankee Soap. 

Hunter Whiskey. Pennsylvania Railroad. S. F. Whitman & Son. 





















ADVERTISING RATES ON APPLICATION. 








LIFE 








PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
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dressing this Bu 


At the solicitation of many readers, LIFE has opened an office which it feels sure will fill a long-felt want. It is intended to supply 


ESCORTS FOR LADIES BEST MEN AND USHERS FOR WEDDINGS. 


To social events of every description. (Also prepared to act as grooms in cases of emergency.) 


TERMS: $5,00 to $25.00 PER HOUR. EXTRA RATES AFTER 2 A.M. 


in straitened circumstances can secure steady and agree- 


able employment (with matrimonial possibilities) by ad- LIFE’S BUREAU OF BACHELOR BEAUTIES, 








FE’S BUREAU OF BACHELOR BEAUTIES. 


This Bureau will also keep on hand a corps of Sad-Looking Gentlemen to act as 


ERS OR PALL-BEARERS AT FASHIONABLE FUNERALS, 


gn gentlemen of title who find themselves Address all communications 


reau. 19 West Thirty-first Street, NEW YORK CITY. 
FOR PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 








Cynical man of the world. ing heroine’s hair. returned direct to parents. 














Good at melodrama or tragedy; can bring tears 
to the eyés of the most experienced matinée girl; 
Young lover; kisses cautiously without disarrang- morals of all three beyond reproach. All notes . 


July 13, 1899, 














Boy : SAY, MISTER, DON’T YOU WANT TO HIRE A BOY TO HANG ONTO YER LEGS TO KEEP YER STUMMICK 
FROM FLOATIN’ AWAY WID YER? 








THOUSANDS o- ‘SALAD oT ASALAD 
f OF pp iS N 
UNTIL TEOPLE THINK A SALAD wit 


Liciousty SAVOR 4 


& PERRINS SAUE 


THE ORIGINAL & GENUINE WORCESTERSHIRE 


WHEN BUYING, NOTE THE SIGNATURE-~ 
LEA & PERRINS ACROSS THE WRAPPER. 
JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, AG'TS.,NEW YORK, 











your vacation. 


The summer climate of 
Southern California is de- 
lightful. Go there and see 
the wonders of the great West 
“en route. Low round-trip 
rates will be made late in 
June and early in July by the 
Santa Fe Route, with liberal 
privileges, choice of return 
routes and long limit. 
Send for full particulars. 


Address General Passenger Office, 
The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway, 
CHICAGO. 


OL PLN SOO PNG SPINS 


Martell’s 











UNITED STATES HOTEL- 


re 


THE SOCIAL CENTRE OF SARATOGA SPRINGS. 


GOLF LINKS—Magnificent Orchestra, Brilliant Entertainments, 
Perfect Cuisine and Service. HOTEL AND COURT COVER 
SEVEN ACRES. 

Constructed entirely of brick and divided into five sections by solid Fire Proof 
walls extending from cellar to roof 

The Cottage Wing facing the beautiful Court offers all the seclusion and comforts, 
including baths and steam heat, of private houses. 

LUXURIOUS ACCOMMODATIONS EN SUITE OR COMFORTABLE SINGLE 
ROOMS WITH OR WITHOUT BATHS. OPEN UNTIL OCTOBER ist. 


ee Aspuoticn, Caen @ PERRY, Pros, “ie ce" 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 





“They're worth it, too!” 


To set a price is one thing, but 
to prove the article ‘‘ worth it” 
is another. 


Rondor: 


“20 year old wheels” have always 
been worth their price, this year 
more so than ever. 


PRICE $40 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Gormutiy & Jerrery Mrs. Co. 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York. 
Brooklyn. Detroit. Cincinnati. Buffalo. 
Cleveland. London, Eng. 





Rough riding a-wheel is smoothed immensely by a 
clean chain—and a clean chair comes with using 


DIXON’S S¥cLE 
GRAPHITES 


In five styles—stick and paste—the only perfect lubri- 
cants for chains and sprockets. Sold by all dealers, 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., Jersey City, N. J. 





